“Why sinter, tsn't mu our blrthdu:.'?"

*Yeo, 1suppose it le,"

I declare /it completely’ ni‘pned. my
ml.nd. /0 much happ;:nl:’ml 1 nover fall-,

od to stirup o mkr.-. D‘irlr:mu mn-.-m‘ber

e R R

"0, yes, 1, mmnbmcl il. r oqu:-lm
well forget ft with euch a. fine present

- coming to us.™

_The sisters were ultlinsr on elther alde
of a Wide open fire In high-back chalrs.
8o exactly alllte were they In' form and
feature and drees that only one who
knewr them well could have told them

| apart,

_ merrily.

 years"

~enft ellver curls about her face.

Thelr fingers were busy | knitting,
Jane's work wna o ecarlet and orange
afghan, t Hulda was rounding off the toa
of o palr ef gray wuolen stockings,

In the center of the room by the cliw-
legged table o young girl sat, apparent-
ly reading, though her eyes rested on
the two figures before the fire,

“What present did you get, Jano?"

Hulda stopped her work and looked
over her glagses, Jane smiled and ned-
ded her head toward the young glrl seat-
ed by the table,

The. tall clock that &lood on the wind-
{ng stalrcare at the end of . the, lung
drawling room struck L/ The theee starts
ed and looked around, and the glrl
threw down her book and sprang to her;
feet, laughing. : ;

*'0ld Father Time has come to life"
ghe sald, "“He objects to our. bélng so
qulet,  Come, Aunt Hulda, let us do
something to celebrate Aun{ Jane's
birthday. Aunt Jane. what shall we do
to celebridte Aunt Hulda's birthdny?"!

- The eyes of the two elder ladiea wore
still fxed on, the clock and they made’
no answer, The girl came and stood on
the hearth rug, and, stopping, ‘took
Jane's face between her small, plamp
bands and kissed her. Then, eatching
up the afghan, she ran down the rvom
and up the etalr and threw It over the
face of the clock. The- sistera hughed

*That was the hour. we two came Into
the world,"” sald Hulda. ‘!'i'nu can't say
but it was rather startling to have the
old clock ring out that hour. It hasn't
made & move to my lcnuwlﬁlxe since
you went away, Amy."”

#0, well, it just happened, Aunt Hul-
da," Amy answered with the happy
carelessness of youth. “Besides, It lsa't
1 o'clock now. It 18 only 7:30."  She
danced neross the room and scated her-
self at the plano. “Come, Aunt Jane, let
us #ing something.” * :

“Why, child, I can't sing!”

“You used to ¢ing beautifully.!

*“I'm afrald you forget that we've
grown old elnce you went away. People

con't slng mach asa rule when they are
sixty.”

The girl wheeled about on the muste
stool and shook her finger at the covered
clock. i

“You have done thls," she sald, “You

pretended to be sitting up there doing |

nothing all these years, but® you've
proven to-nlght that you're up (o your
old mck:s runnlng m\'ny wm: tha

The slsters laughed a"nln.

““You used to siand and talk 1o t!m!
clock when you dida't come up ‘to the
drops of the welghts, Amy,” s2id Huida,

“We've a long account to settle” Amy
answered, shaking her-head. “To come

‘home and {ind you both so quict, and

complaining of growlng old, when we
used to have such good times! Shall [
get eome knitting and it down In the
corner and grow old, ton?"

Hulda rolled up Yer work, and stood
up.

“I suppose we do see-n changed.child,"
ehe gald, anxlously. “What can we do
1o amuse her, Jane?" T

“Don’t mind what I =ay, dears. You
are go pretty and plcturesque sitiing
there fn those high-tack chalrs by that
grané old fire-place.  I'll get my sketch-
book and make a sketch of you."

“We might dance the minuet,” =ald
Jane, standing by her elster’s® side.
*That used to amuse her gre.uiy whan
ehe was o child.”

"0, do'” cried Amy.
gbout your doing that."

Bhe turned 1o the plano aml began the
merry music of the minuet. Daintfly
the two little old ladies stepped forward
in time to the musle. Thelir small faces
at first were grave with the desire io
please, but presently the melody entered
thelr hearis. Thelr faces Inst the dull
Une of years, and ¢hone with the pleas-

I'd forgotten

~ure of youth,

Jane's hair fell out of coll and hung in
Hulda
picked up her ekivts and tripped alrily
away, showing her trim litile l’eet in
blue embroddered slippers,

= “You do it even better than you usel
to!" Amy crled, clapping her hands as
the music to an end. "I never gaw
uny one more graceful and pretty than
you two are! Sixiy Isn't old! Why, yon
could go to Washington and bhe the
helles of the eearon  yet, if you  only
wanted to! You hove just etayed herp
in the couniry, and you haven't any ldew
how lovely you are.”

The sisters looked at each other anid
smiled,  Jane elipped her hand into
Hulda'a

“We haven't been discontented, or T
suppose we would have made’ venture
cutinto the world,” ghe sald,

1 wigh you would make a venture
this - winter,” eid = Amy, serjously.
*There {8 no need of our staying here.
Uncle James says he hea invited yoo

5 % .al.bl.al..iulald

.9 e,

aald 1'Q sty all winter) but T
Hevé I can, it 15 oo lontly»

Hulda, ufter)n ehort silence, “but ot
course we've alwayo “had tho | thought

when You Anland teliool”
diffecent wlich you cotaway Whis time!

themni,

ware my ni6thors” bt 16 6o abiil and
volenti bve, bl yolr “know l.nn\-c:u
\den’ usid to |t

We might reclte ht‘r
plays, Hulda," euld Jone, L

SWhat plnys?" asked' Amy cagerly,

“Yes, I'm sure thut would amuse her,”
kald ' Hulda, ""I hope'you don't.ihink,’
Amy, that: wo are \\‘nmeu who scttle
Qown and ppend all odr time and mind
on our work."

presently surprieed by thelr returning
driesed in costumoe, < With the first lines
she knew that they were drosged to rop-
redent Portlo and’ Netlsep, With wsuj-
prislng abllity in recitation and nctl
they  went through' the well kno\wn
#eene from the “"Merchant of Venlee,

They could not have had o more ap-
preciative audience

with o stofm of upplause,
The two

learning from beginning to end a num-
amugement had bought several chesia
rofs In the drawlng: room’
many parta together, ;

When' they agaln appeared ‘o Amy
from an inner room they were In‘tho

‘| cogtume. of Rosallnd ‘and Cella In the|
forest ol Arden. So perfect was thelr |
presentation of this part that it cer- |’

tainly entered the borderland of akt)

“Bravo!" cried Amy in great exclios
ment. “We'll not o to Washington?
we'll have  Warhinglon - come tp'us,
We'll gend a lot of invitations.and have

known ' In the country.'

slow consent.

the fine old country house was ogeupied,
The news of his sister's wondérful ac-
leomplishments drew. the beloved brother
In"Washington to the' home he had nDl
vigited for twenty years.

They* were  mostly
friends and Amy's who made the pl.nm
gay with laughter and song

But one room was rf-snr\'cd forn lzm'.‘!t
whom Hulda and Jane had specially in-
vited, It was lote one evenlog ofter
all ‘'the others had retired that he.ar-
rived.  Amy wus greatly nmused and
surprised the next mornlng when she
met én the stalr  oneof the  nearest
nelghbors—an old gentlemnn who lived
just across the country. road. '

“Why, Mr. Weston!" she exclaimed,
“are you'the guest of hopor?" ;

He'was a tall, handsome man with a
most dignifled berring.

“I've always been an honored [;uc-st
in thia house, he replied, holding out
his hand. “The girls thought 1 couldn't
really be one of the party unless I closed
my huuse and'eime over. bog and bag-
gage. Now, if you don't mind, Amy, just
keoping 19 to yourself, let them' think
X'm a dignitary from some remote quar-
ter of the globe, and they will apprect-
ate me, but i€ they know I'm John Wes-
ton, who llves across the toad, I'll ﬂy;—
ure for a simpleton.””

*No, Indeed, you wouldn't” Amy
Inughed. "You'll be the lite of the party,
1 hoped you'd come over every duy, ns
you alwnays do, but it will be so much

‘| nicer.to have vou In the houze,.

“Half an hoar later, when the mcrry
party had gathered at the brealfast
table, the'guest of hohor was presented,
No one nad ever a truer gifi of convers:
gation than John Weston. He nmturally
assumed the pesitlon of s long friend-
ehip with the famlly, and it was noticed.
that Hulda and Jane deferred to him In!

depending on his judgment.

The following day it was rumored that
the sisters Intenced giving the balcony
ecene from !‘Homeo ard Juliet,, in their
firat appearance before guests, -

Amy had been out sleighing all the af-
ternoon with a number of the young
people,-and hal not known that her
euni= intended representing these juve-
nidle lovers, The drawing room was be-
Ing set in readiness for the amusement
when the party returned..

John Weston, aeting as the staga arch-
ftect,. was hanzing ‘o painted  screen
against the winding staircase, “I'll heive
to gun. over home and get my ecreen
with the woodblee," he was eaying to
the man who was assisting him. 4

There was & burst of merry lnughter
in the doorway,

“0, Mr, Weston, what are you do-
fng?"’ Amy exclaimed, running forward,
“Aunt Jane and Aunt Hulda  surely
can't' act Romeo and Juliet!"

"Can't they? Walt tlll you see them
try It. -You heard me sy that I live,
acrozs the road, dién't you?" he edded
smiling. ot the young peopls who! hed
followed Amy loto the room.. “Well, we
nead both housea 1o circle arcund {n nn)r-
way."

With a girlon cach arm John Weston
presently went down the snow-bezten
]uth and across the road to-his own
home amony the evergreens,

“T agked Amy who llved hero the other
day," eald one of the gh'l.'!, *aml eho
sakd: ‘An olil gentleman who epent all
hiz time with his books. I've been'co {n-
terested wondering whnt you were Hke,

What madenyou Kecep It secret thot you
lived here?”

03, Just tor rport.. I didn't really ex-
pect tohe able to keep it all through the
month.!

*'But this {5 such o boawtitul ho'me""'

“There isn't o finer imterlor:.in the
conntry,” said John Woeston proudly.

Do won live here all alone?'

“Well, I'm over the way a great deal,
anil they are over here,’

“0, how artistlé!” the other of the

r Ay to come to Washington, T

INEXPERIENCED.

Mr. Inqu:smv&—Whaf is the dll'fcrcnce bctwcc n s1m.1,,ht atltI gas"_‘

- light, professor?

Pmicaanr—Ev:dﬁﬁ]y you ll;wc nmr p:ud a g"IS bill

girls exclilmed, na they emtered the hall,

Walieow
.gan-L-be- i

"We have never -bean lonely,” nald/ji
thit you' were eainlng to live with usl
Tt owill byl

fUAmY ranand .:ueur lier urhiy. nmuud' A

1018 bonutitel Lome, donra ‘and ||
you know I Toye you beth ao thoagi- you'l

mo o! um 1

The two left the roorn. and Amy wad | ||

LT

Amy recialled then ragain and na'nll: :

tittle ladfes " hea used the |
years of thelr solitude and lelsure in |/

ber of the plays of Shakespeare, and for ||

of costumes, and before the long mir-|
had a.elcd

the gayest home parly that was cver, :
To this"plan IHulda and Jane gn.\'e ]

A monthl ater every guest chamber In |

the lnmther’u I

“ported foney, consisting  of

nII things as though thoy were used to |°

: k;"When ©on are na oll an T am you

s 1 PR SPRER
! (e U

nwv—cuwm PIQUE GOWN WITH BLUE RUCHES FROM IIARPER'S DAZAR.

'BIue and a certaln n‘hnde of fawp,
hlch are the dominant noles of color
at: present, combine to form a pretty
plaue model which 18 equally desirable
‘for foulard, nun's velllng or cashmere,
Al novel fenture of the walst Is ‘the
{rimming of festooned ruches, a revival
of ‘an: old-time fashlon. It I8 an jm-
pleated
Irills of ribbon which are fringed In
-the weaving—a tlny fringe on ecach
edge—and a cord 18 nlso woven In'for
{drawing, it into any fulness or deslgn,
The yoke, now. an almost universal fea-
fure of drees, ls of corded white linen
lawm, an'accompaniment to the small-

est or gigot  sleeves, which have ‘three
tu:ks on ‘the upper arm and trills at
the wrist. The corsage, broadened by
shoulder: revers, 1s crossed  to the left
of 'the gkirt In a continuous effect. The
skirt 14 of elrcular cut, and Is trimmed
to Imitate an overlapping front with u
rounded  corner, Its ~width I5  three
yarids and three quarters. The yoke is
in pointed form at the back., The belt
ribbon Is of velvet, The proper cut of
the gow ncan be obtalned, only f(rom
the cut paper patterns  published * by
Harper's  Bazar, where’ It appears.

- Quantity of materlal—FPlque, 20 inches
wide, elght wards; ruching, 10 yards;
linen lawn, 3% yards.

l' don't nk Wu to mu\m mrthlns.
‘butiwill you lend me aidollar:or tivo? -
+¥ou eaniehmmand: $10 o’ leason,, or ag|
‘much mora 28 you, chosce th puk, while

nubanow Arid then nt a hl!f Mll.nr elt-

ting,
sald the other, luuoh'ﬂ'l

; nir,frund."_
by this appeal,’ ¢perhaps I can help you

'| |:batterttran by londing you, money. \\’hat

|s yaur branch of mus(a1"

LT give! lessana on the violintt
“UWell, we will see’ whut you can da,
Hore 18/ a violln: T will st down to the
plandg, and wa will play o dupt.!

He' whippéd 'n fneiviolln Jut of ite
case, hanted " o the stranger, scated
himse)lat the plano and plmd a shect
of ‘musie befors him.

The callée rasped tha how. ncros. the
gtrings, leaned: forwamd, Jooked ot the
comporition: and ehoak s head,

“Bharpal’! he wdld,  “Bharps? 1 never
play In eharpsl!,

The drnlll!icuish-d muvlc!nn tooic, the
violln from Wim, ‘renlgced (L In s case
andiepldly remarked:

My fritnd, what you need Ic a Job as
rightwatehman In o foap faclory,”

“WAN you get It for me?" cagerly ask-
-.Ei] llm caller, -

RD‘EﬁED AN UHBIRST“DAG

Ilend_ar. and Anxloss to Go to the front, but

Wante:d His Placo Saved, »
N Chleago Tribune: “I've got to go to
my. regiment, Millle,”. eald the 4mpetu-
ous youth.,  “That's all rlght enough.
I'm not afrald of war, and I am willing
to go, Lut—" 1
‘“But there are otl:l.-r fellowa that
vught to go."'
., “To be sure,
to fight alone,"
»You know what' I mean,
Thun s Jim Higgintop"
L MWhat hes Mr. Higgintop got to hu
with your going to war?"

You ought not to have

L{Illle.

-

CTWell 7
Roy Roughrider rose and atood before

er,

“Millle Bvackhammer,” he eald, in o
deep, rich, David Ward | Waod voles,
“when a young man turns his back on
all that Is dear to him and goee forth ot
the call of his country.to fight its ene-
mles, to suffer the hardships of camp
life, to undergo nll the perils of a cam-
pulen In a tropleal country, hunger, ex-
poaure, wasting: fevers, venomous in-
secta, deadly reptiles, tornadoes, carth-
quakes, and no cream in your coffee,
and known that a smug, dough-faced
reecal of o Jim Higgintop €3 staying
here at home and making love . to hia
girl, Ilell you it's pretty dog-goned
tough!'

“What 15 it you want, Roy?" asked
the young woman, much moved by his
fervid eloquence,

“I want you to promlse me not to per-
mit that wall-eyed plke of o Jim Hig-
‘glndop to come  snooping around’ this
houze  while I am away, rlsklng my
iife for my country and feeding on can-
ned, l:aods——-"

"ﬂoy Impulsively spoke the nmlden,
“do you think T eould ever care for that

empty-headed  equirtgun e9 Jong—so

long=why, Ruy,"—and ghe pretended to
busy hereelf in exnmining ‘the fasten-
inpaiof the top button of his coat—*1
think more of a pair of your old boots

"Yau ve been abroad, Only people who
travel have houses that look like this."”

"I have been In every country that I
ever Neard of." John Weston replied,
smillng, “Now just rvam argund and
make younselves at home,'”

One of the girls wandersd away, but
"‘he other sat down and fixed her brigit
*yos on the erect old man befors her.

L Well, what 1a It my child?" he asked,
- Wil you think T am very rude i€ 1
aak you somethlng?”

i “No, Indecd; you may asl: me n.ny
thing you plcuse
[""Do you love buth of rhem jus. the
eame?

John Wesmns face ﬁushad ke s.‘

ho) s, mniling, he shook his head.

- *Ts that answer sufficlent?” he asked,

“Bubhow do you know? They are just
allke.’ None of u= can tell them apart.™

"“They are ne more allke than you and
1" he veplied, gravely. :

- *T suppose I shall know which it 1s |t
I walt patiently,”
pert little toss of her head.

“Never!” answered John Weston
quickly, but If you live long enough
¥ou may know what frlendship Is when
Ime from selfishness."”

The guests gathared In the long dmw-
lng room that evening were preparad
{far nothing more than amusing melo-

drama. What could Jane know of Ju- |-

liet's- gurrender of love? How oould
2 lttle old lady of #ixteen be otherwjsg
than pmusing as the ardent young Miss
Mantague?

! The room was but falntly  lighted
when from out the garden thicket
voung Romeo stepped. His firat words
held hia llsteners’ attention,. "He jests
‘at sears who never felt a wound,”

. It Jane and  Hulda Walnwright had.

‘emnployed thelr years In earnest efforts
to win the attention of an admiring

publie they could not have succeeded,
apore completely than they had in pri-:
vate gtudy for thelr own pleasure and,

Improvement. The ald house rang with
applauss as the scene came to an end,
Thia was the beginning of n serles of

enterlalnments, Surely a month ke

this had never been spent In the eoun-
Ly,
i‘:lnd bad swept the river bare for
m!lns, Every morning a partyof skotors
were ‘seen gliding In and out between
the wooded banks.

John Weston was the leader of oul-
door sports, Skating was na  pastime
that he had clung to awith the enthual-
asm of hls boyhood. It was good (o

| 6z the hale old gentleman In his fur-

trimed coat and cap, gliding on before

‘with an‘ease of motion that only years'

of river skating can perfect.

 The mystery of unteld love that hov-
eved-ptout him made him qof continual
{nterest’to the young people. The girl,
who had dared to questlon’ him wave
many_pretty little romances, in which
‘Jana ‘andl, Hulda olternately appeared
as herolnes, - She watched the sisters
closely, hoplng to read the secret!in one
of thieir Zaces, but the brown eyes of
each hore the same gentle confldence

{:Wwhenever. they spoke. with their friend,

One ' evening, whin the moon was
full, goveral of the party had gone down
‘the river to skate for an hour or two,

|:The later hours were to be spent In

‘danelng, and’ the drawlng room was
‘belng put in ceadineds, While  they
were buckllng on thelr skates Amy pro-

| pozed a race.

1"l race the party,” sald John Wes-
ton, “age-againet youth, If.one reaches

tho bridge before me I'll pay any forfelt
3 uo mag;.ask."” © h

“They rounded the wooded polnt, and
were dff’ for a cléar half mile to ‘the
‘bridge, “After the first few minutes the
cumpl-r.lllnn rested between two,

Amy and John Weston were gpeed-
ing on ‘together.  Shouting and' cheer-
Ing follbwed them, The white arch of
‘ihe gtone bridge was but o few. rods
nhl‘all' Now Amy wog In n
wru'lru her muff over her hend!”
‘mont.dater they had reached the bridge
]ll‘u] were resting In the shadow,

ance,

SWell; ittle gITl," what s my forfelt’] "

‘lo'be innled John Weston, laughlng.
N0 enld C Amy,  breathing
"whnm du you lowr Dbest” inoall-

"’I"hnl Isnt fnlr."_
R T A

asked, '

Ul nat make o Jest' of love. I'Il pay:
¥ fovfelt, but I'm l]lnuppolnlml In you,

oIy ]
{50 lehed forwnrd and thnncmd the

hamo Inhar edry ond ' then terned and

Iskented (undev the arch’ 6f tho l.lri.d‘o.

he poor’ lttle vietor: Yew after him:
0, rujrslve me,' ‘a crlutl. r:l.lrlxlnl

the girl sald, with a |

. The slelghing was perfect. The

nard, ||
ll:a_' :
jorla 2" ; e S

L LhTd I‘m&t ed; "t 1'uu had' =L
on |1 nhould have pald any. 'nrftlt you,

A CONSOULING THOUGHT.

Grace—I understand your enfragmult with Ch-lr‘cv Heart is off,
‘and.you have dismissed him for good.

Belle—Yes, that is true.

-Grace—Well, never mind, dear, there are others,
Belle—That is what Charlie said when'1 dismissed him.

to his arm. “It was all In fun! I
dldn't ‘expect you to tell me,”
Y He put his arm around her as they
gtill skated on, but made no reply. Af-
ter.o few moments they were overtaken
by :the rest of the party, and.all Joinlpg
hands, skated back wup the river.
When' the house was .reached - the
dancing had already begun. Amyp stood
at one side, with John Weston's confl-
denee heavy at her heart, watching her
aunts in thelr pretty lilac silks as they
gilded by her. They seemed more qlike
to her than ever before, But she knew

even better than John Weston how un- |.

ke they were.

‘She knew, too, how Inseparable was
‘thelr love for ench other. It was lko
reading o story, unfinished and very
sad, shoe thought.

But afterward In (hinking about the
near friendship the three enjoyed, and
thelr life of steady and close futerdss,
It Aid not seem so0 gad after all
_"Before. another gear had passed the
names of Jane and Hulda Walnwright
werg widely ‘known, and thelr home
eame, [n time to be a Mecen to all art-
ists nnd students of Shnkespmre.

Eager for any old Thing

* Youth's Companion: A distinguished
musician was walted upon one day In his
stidy by o rather seedy-looking stran-
wer, who gald to him, with what geemed
{o he genuine emotion:

o "May an humble brother rnuﬂlr:{un
'ulalm your sympathy for one moment?

1thnn 1 do of the \\-Imlc Higgintop fami-
y!

“My angel!” mplurumh exclaimed
the young man, clasping her 4o hls
heart, "1 will gend o palr of my old
boola around to-morrow!"

BLAMES THE 600D Dov.

A Chicago Parrot that was Taught bod
Words by Wicked Urchins.

Chicago « Chronlcle:  Out in - Indiana
avenue a plous, erochety malden aunt of
uncerfain years has n troop of vigorous
nolsy nephews, who rather resent being
held In check by the old woman's con-
stant objectlons to thelr games.  Her
net aversion s o rompling child, and her
golace nnd confldante 45 a huge green
parrol, more than commonly elever/and
quite ap plous an herself.  Sho tralned
the bird, and 18 proud of the length and
number of Bible verses Polly can nquote,

The cage hung In a large window near
the corner of (he lnwn, where the boya
play "nibs,"  Last week, when  the
days were warm cnough to have the
windows open, the aunt waos horrified to
dlscover that Polly was paying consld-
crable attentlon to the parlance of the
ring, and was already proficient In many
of ils expresslons.  Accordingly ehe
banizhed the youngsters frony the yarid
and forbade them to.usy the place agaln,
The boys. resisted, anil' begeed her to

hang the parrot in another windaw, She

FROM THE SUBLIME.

A mon |

.-;-I):lrimg‘, will

! _bhc—-ls thcr:: a mortgagc on lt?

you 51|arc my lol?

l, nudl.l,v refu!

I think my#elt fortunate {f [lean get o’

“Nothing, except that ho doesn't go.""

bwmr m

uhllmd 10 play; ehewhnm o
‘Later in tho day the aunt’ ﬂmﬁdeﬂ to
#0 (0 Ausin [for o visit, nnd left! her
parrot’ to the care of | the  servaots. |
“Therbupbn, the boyn, who Jiad confided
thelr grlevands to the coachmmn ahd ob-/
tained permisalon to play marbles In the!
otablo, yard, ' Immeiately returned ' to
(thelr ground bineath the window! ! Pals|
Iy’ wrtohed the game with Intérest and |
"the boyd' determined {0 h:vc m‘mu run

at thelr aunt's expense, '

aving' thelr gama, they irent ltn}lmr!
ey froceeded 1o inttinta Polly 16! the
varjous myeterles af “nita)’ When'she’
had learnéd “lnuckle down® and how to
Yhoot! from taw,'! her attentlon: was

trnined upon erape and at this peint the

expistanee of the eoachman waa calied
In, Aftér an ‘hour's careful Iahor ehe,
oeould wereech “seben come leben’” nm.'l.
“oraps,' LB

Then' dne of the boyn suprested t'hal
wilen the old |ady ‘returned she. would
immodiatsly rispset’ them of "having
taught Poliy:and adwvieed (hey: com-

mand the bird not to hetray them.  Bo
they dellled her In the Cdlowing: F
“Polly, ~who ' taught you <o 'eay

‘eraps? "Dy Burdizk,"”
IHly s the parseularly “nlee! boy
next Joor, beloved by the aunt apd’ d2-
tested by the boys. Polly learned” her
levsonm ndmirably, and threz days.later,
whenher owner returned, she procesded
to display her new Engligh with much
pride; The old wor almist fdinted
and Inetantly began an’ Investigation,
confldestly - 'expecting  to catoh * her
nephews In eome new mischief. v

“Polly,
lmn’ o

“Dilly Thandick," n:un'cmd Polly, as
perl as over.

The boys outslde the \v.'lmluaw listening
to the I"lllll].!illml could gearccly rt-almln
thelr glee,

Bl Burdlek was dmmedintely reprl-
manded by Pollv'a mistress, Cof
cauree, aa promptly declalmed all g‘uilt
This left the aunt In « guandary, not
knowlng whether to dowbt the word of
the boy she' had nlwaye hield up to her
nephewn as a'model or to accept Polly,
her immaculate Polly, as nothing better
than an ordlnary depraved bird 1ike the
rest of the parrots, While she thinks it
over ghe 'boys play marbles in peace and
the chman's lips are sealed.

THIS IS A GOOD SAMPLE.

An Wustration of What Marrled Life is Like.

Reproduced for the Benefit of © June
' Bridas and Bencdicts,

“Are you golng to take baby out In
his earriape this alternoon, Jack, dear?”

Why don't you take him, love?"

“Let's bofe tate 'lm," i

“All right.!! 1

“Let me wheel 'Is oozy sweelsy, .!’m:lf. oo

“T'lIl wheel ‘him, preclous."

“Toelk." :

"\\'Fll. dear?"

“I'm- afrajd you'll tip '‘him out; why
dbn't you hu more carcful at the crosa-;
\\".‘lll.r_-"" #

“T guess-you'd tetter wheel him," -

“There, 'le navghty popper would al-
mest Upsy sls aby out, wauldn't ‘e?"

“Oh, the baby was all rlght .

“You're eareless, Jack." .

“Probably—look  out for thut Baby,

Mollle! You're almost tlpping him out
yourself.”
*“l am not." .-

“Well, you were,"

“Well, he elimbs up on the side of his
earriage’ and I can't do anything with
Pim. Baby, If.you don’t it down you'n
be taken stralght home!”

P “He lsn't to blama you don't manm;t‘
him right, anyway.”

“I'manage him all - right w‘hen ynu
aren’t around,"

“I guess you had better take him out
alone lerenfter (as the baby makes o
desperate attempt to hurl himeelf over
the elde of tha ecarringe) Great Scot!
Are you trylng to murder the chllﬂ‘?"

(The baby cries loudly.)

“Jack, T think yotr are Just ns mean to
me and baby.as you can be. 1 pever
have one, single bit-of trouble only when
you comeout withuzand make It just as
dexrgresatle and frighten’ baby half'to

death’ and make him ery, and you' are!
cruel’ ta-hlm, you make hinr afrald of’

rol© shontingZat him vhat way and he
never'qries to get aut of his carrlage
when people don't ;,mb at him ev cr}.
time he moves, 50 now—"

*Sh!
you're poing to try to give any curtain
lectures (Lo me you .peedn’t do-t on the
street!. Everybody for a block arcund”
Is leoking at us!™

“You're (has recourse lo 'h'mt‘lknrchlor}
you're the mast cruel husband and un-.
kind father T ever—"

“Keep quist, will'youl™, s

(Moody" sllence bt same duratien, dur-
ing which; the baby Is wheeled mpl..ns
toward home )

“I'wasn't fit to be a father or to gr‘t
married. anyhow. I wish o’ hln.ze-s I
wae gingle again.’

“Jack, T wizh yuu wouldn't talk to me
utall,’

“It's the last time I'll ever come out
with the kid, any way."

(Anather sllence.)

“Jack."

"Wall"

“HEaby stays In his'carriage good now.”™

“Very fine."

*Jack."

“Well."

“Don't be eroes.

"I didn't mean to be"

“Itut you were',

*Was 1"

“Awful”

“Well, I was provoked,"

“Jack." }

eh o A

“You do Iaw Bbaby, :lnn L you?"

“Why, yea"

“Tnel

“Yes,"

*will

you forgive me for ‘being

“And you do l:n'n me, dan’t you?"

“Of course I dn."

“Ien't’ baby sweect,
now!"

“Yeu, he's popper'a bady boy."

"0, Jack, 'e's ze nleead, bestest may—
we couldn't llve without him, could we,
Jack?"

“Not much!"

“And Joek!®

“Yes, Jdear”

“Waea'll take him for n goml long rmo
lo-maorrow, won't we?"

“Yoi, my love!"— F, L, In New Haven
Tteglster,

Jack—sce  him

e D
Sottled zn Old Grudge.

I"rom On-a-Man-of-War: An-old man-
of-war's man took a eeat In a passenger
car one doy, attracting conslderable at-
tention by his drees and manner, An
Indiscreet nelghbor ventured the ques-
tlon: "In the novy, eh "

The mllor nodded aflirmatively,

“Well"" went on the other man, “I am
not exactly In the navy myself; 1 am a
contractor—that 4a, I furnish cheeee to
the navy."

“Oh, you are, are ye?" sald the sallor,
"You are Just the chap I've been looking
tor," und acordingly he lknocked the ns-
plrant for naval honors: over the ecar
seat, amd ndded g he looked around,
“now show me (e son-of-n-gun 1I1nt
furnishes butter.”.

mbettertod il b
The Giel Left Relitiol,

Washingion Post:—Captnin = Sigsbee
Isn't the only Wishington man whuse
room f8 littered with tokens of appre-
clation from the clever fingers of the
falr gex, - Half the young men about
town are receiving dally contributiona of
hed slippers, sofa plllvwa, whisky lasks
and necictle cazes, Parewell photographs
1l Unele Sam's mall pouches, and nmu-
lets and' lockets have  beome the fad
agnin. When the girls are finally por-
wuaded that o haversack won't . carry
two sofa plllows and o dress sult e,
thoy will unanimouasly adapt the latter
mode: of | exchnnglng temder  remoem-
branecs, and halt. ghe boys In blue - will
wear Trilby heavts strung about” I.lmir

nnum with n{.rlngu uf bn’hy ribbon,

~who taught you to say.

For heaven's sake look here, If)

“‘ AR iI:..il
ﬂ‘-,‘(y‘f I?f,l“ .Ii'h .

41145} 4
IIowsoc—Whu' s ina name? "*'r F .
s Ccmsoe—-M) father got ten yc;u's for one.

She—What do you do with the biscaits T give you for lunch?
I-Ie—Scud them to C eneral Miles,

-

“RINE NOTES.

L re

Y

Claud—I r.upp()se Miss Quiver sailed dwough her song beantifully?
Maud—No, she broke on the upper notes.
Claud—Wrecked on the high Cs, ehl

A CAREFUL COUNT.

s S ; il
Bwthcr—lilns Count Lookoutski shown 'his affection for you .
-any way, a§ )'::I.

M:ablb—-—Olt, ycs, he lias 5ubscnhcd 1o both Bradstreet's amd D““"_




